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Sharing Sharon 


As quiet as possible Sharon opened the door of her hotel room and entered it before letting the door rest 
against the lock. She immediately spotted her girlfriend with her headphones on the window still and sneaked up 
to her before kissing her neck. 


‘Hhhmmm, hello to you too! Tarja smiled as she took off the headphones and she felt Sharon's fingers on her 


skin ‘Looks like someone is impatient: 
‘tm just warming you up for our guest! 


The smaller woman froze for a second by hearing the word "guest" before turning around and looking her 


girlfriend right in the eye. 
‘You actually asked Ruud to join us 
‘No, | didn't know how to ask: 


‘Then how do you know he'll come?! 


‘| stole his beanie and told him to come and get it! Sharon grinned. ‘You're still up for it, right? 
‘Yeah, as long as | don't need to do anything with him: 


Thanking her again for doing this, Sharon kissed Tarja's lips and pulled her off the still before taking both their 
shirts off. The brunette's hands traveled towards her girlfriend's breast and cupped them when they heard 
the door open. Both of them ignored the gasp that followed and went on with exploring each other's bodies. It 
was only when Tarja unzipped her pants that Sharon turned around and looked the guitarist right in the eye. 


‘Are you joining us or not? 
‘Are you serious. 


With a grin Sharon walked towards him and closed the door before pressing her lips on his. She guided his 
hands towards her breast before her own hands slipped down his own body. She pulled back when she reached 
his crotch and smirked when she felt the bulge in his pants. 


‘Looks like you're joining: 


Ruud still didn't seem to believe it was actually happening when Tarja walked towards them and kissed Sharon's 
shoulder while her hand slipped into her girlfriend's pants. Unsure Ruud kissed the brunette again and squeezed 
her breasts, slipping his tongue between her lips as she moaned. While Tarja started peeling off Sharon's pants 
as the taller woman's hand unzipped Ruud's pants and he moaned as her hand slipped in. She stroke his 
member through his boxer, only slipping in his underwear as she felt her girlfriend's lips on her butt. The 
callus on his fingers formed a huge contrast to Tarja's soft touch and Sharon had never felt so wanted before. 
Ruud's member grew in her hand, causing her arousal to grow and she was glad Tarja already got rid of her 
panties. A displeased groan sounded as Sharon let go of the guitarists lid and leaned before softly biting his 


ear. 
‘Take off your clothes: 


Sharon returned her attention to her girlfriend as she pulled her up and dragged her towards the bed. She 
pulled Tarja on top of her lap and grabbed her butt as their lips met in a passionate kiss. The Finnish woman 
buried her hands in the brown locks as she felt Sharon's hand slipping into her jeans. The soft fingers 
immediately found their way to her clit, stroking it before moving down and slowly entering her. Tarja gasped 
when the second finger followed, but froze again when she felt a rough hand on her breast. Sharon quickly 
grabbed Ruud's hand and pulled it away, afraid Tarja would change her mind. 


‘Tarja is mine, wait for your turn’ 


It was only when the guitarist pulled back and sat down on the bed next to them that Tarja seemed to relax. 
Sharon knew she was private about her sex life and it was already a big thing that she allowed Ruud to watch 


them. She slowly kissed the smaller woman before she slowly started moving her fingers. After only a few 
thrusts Tarja surrendered to the touch and her hips followed Sharon's rhythm, meeting her fingers with 
every thrust. Moans filled the room and when the Dutch singer looked at her right, she saw Ruud was 
touching himself on the image of her fucking her girlfriend. She increased her pace, turned her hand and used 
her thumb to stroke the small bundle of nerves as her own sex started aching. By the way Tarja's breaths 
and screams got higher, Sharon knew it wouldn't be much longer. She took one of the hard nipples in front of 
her in her mouth and softly sucked on it until she felt every muscle in the smaller body clench. Tarja's 
scream echoed through the hotel room for a few seconds before she opened her eyes again and looked down 


at her girlfriend with a smile, still trying to catch her breath. 
‘| love you: 


Sharon kissed her softly after her whispered words, again thanking her for what she was going to do next. As 
Tarja crawled off her lap, the brunette turned to her best friend with a grin She straddled him as she pushed 
him down on the bed and deeply kissed him before sitting up again. Her eyes met Tarja's, asking one last time 
for permission before there was no going back. One nod, that was all she needed before she took hold of 
Ruud's cock and slowly sank down on it, moaning loud as he filled her. It had been a very long time since she 
had sex with a man and if she was honest, she missed the feeling of being filled this way. She slowly started 
riding him, placing her hands on his chest and looking him right in the eye. Just as Tarja had done, Ruud moved 


his hips to meet hers with every thrust, making Sharon moan every time he hit a certain spot. 


Sharon buried her nails in Ruud's chest as their speed fastened, smiling as she saw the angry red stripes. In 
the corner of her eye she saw Tarja crawling towards her, looking her straight in the eye before their lips 
met. She joined her girlfriend in sitting on the guitarist and sat down on his abdomen while her hands traveled 
down Sharon’ body. Her fingers easily found her swollen clit and pushed down on it, receiving a loud moan from 
the others when Sharon's inner muscles clenched around Ruud's member. Tarja wrapped her arms around her 


girlfriend's body as she started shaking, holding her as she fell over the edge. 

Ruud followed only a few thrusts later, shooting his liquid fire into Sharon. None of the woman had attention 
for the man that still couldn't believe what had happened. Sharon and Tarja just smiled at each other while 
Sharon tried to catch her breath between the small kisses they shared. 


‘| hope you enjoyed it’ Tarja whispered. ‘I'm not sharing you again; 


